﻿I turned to an addict, I bought me a Patek I bought her a baby one Yeah, I bought me a Maybach, it came with two doors Yeah, that's the Mercedes one (For sure) I stay with the baddest, I'm countin' the cabbage While makin' my lady cum (Yeah) I bought a G-Wagen, that shit was the BRABUS That's why I be racin' 'em (BRABUS) Yeah, we bought the four-door, had to get ready for war Yeah, we bought the four-door, had to get ready for war (Go get it) Yeah, we bought the four-door, had to get ready for war (Go get it) Yeah, we bought the four-door, had to get ready for war I got static in my city, who fuckin' with me? Pull up with this 30 and this chopper hold a fifty Man, I heard that nigga Mickey, that's too risky Man, we spray his car, spray his window, icky, icky She keep suckin' on my dick, tryna get a hickey, hickey Girl, I swear that pussy too wet, sticky, sticky I kicked her right out of the front door, I'm picky, picky Yeah, and every time she go to call my phone, I'm busy, busy (Yeah, yeah, hello, hello? Hello?) I heard it's some niggas that's on my head (Brr) I heard it's some niggas that want my bread Oh my God Y'all niggas better chill before y'all all be dead (Oh my God, yeah, yeah, yeah) Whole lot of, whole lot of hoes, whole lot of, whole lot of meds Yeah, whole lot of, whole lot of clothes, niggas be stealin' my swag (Hold up) Whole lot of, whole lot of emeralds, please tuck your baguettes Yeah, whole lot of, whole lot of red rubies on my neck Uzi, it came with a TEC The brick, that came with a vet I can teach you how to flex (Yes) The Draco, it came with a vest The condo, it came with a pit (Yeah) My new bitch, she came with some neck (Yeah) Man, these boys ain't believe me Until I pulled up and my neck was on squeegee (Woah) Man, these boys ain't believe me They thought I believed in the devil like ouija Man, these boys ain't believe me A real rockstar, Chrome Heart on my beanie (Yeah) I swear these boys cannot see me That's why I be livin' my life like I'm Stevie Wake up, Versace my bitch I got on that Tisci, I eat fettuccine    Yeah, chopstick came with a large lo mein Extra clip in it, nigga, I ain't got no aim Balmain pocket filled with fresh romaine And I stay with the cash like a XO chain Fifty-five hundred, nigga, that's your range When I go to the club, make it storm, hurricane (Yeah) Nigga pull up, think he G.I. Joe Man, 7.62, turn him G.I. Jane  [Verse 1] Said Rick Owens boot, they be knee-high, mane Now when I look down you know I can't see my ankle Man, she asked for some racks, gave her three times ten Put her right in the condo, put her in the Benz And I did all of that, don't wanna see her again And honestly on to better things, that's her friend These niggas groupies, they peons, mane King of my city like Leon, mane 'Head of these niggas by eons, mane She let me touch for the free-on, mane So you know that's a must like Elon, mane They was hatin', I was spendin', you was savin' Man, I'm countin' up green like a pea pod, mane I was holdin' down my team like my name was Peyton Had to make sure my brother good, Eli Manning Cartiers got diamonds all in the middle Like a nigga pulled up with three eyes, mane Just know them shits, they all G.I., mane Everybody got Rollies, that's two-time frames I said my side girl tryna be my main And I said my main girl keep stalkin' my side I told her, "Shut up and go for a ride" (Skrrt) In this Rolls-Royce truck Girl, yeah, you can be on the bus (Yeah) You can get what you want Out the mall, no need to hold me up (Woo) Rickity-racks that's all in my Louis V jeans, double stuffed (Rickity-racks) I'm turnt to the max, these lil' itty-bitty niggas know it's up  [Chorus] Yeah, chopstick came with a large lo mein Extra clip in it, nigga, I ain't got no aim I said, Balmain pocket filled with fresh romaine And I stay with the cash like a XO chain Fifty-five hundred, nigga, that's your range When I came to the club, make it storm, hurricane Nigga pull up, think he G.I. Joe Man, 7.62, turn him G.I. Jane  [Post-Chorus] I said it's up, up, up, uppity (Yeah) Moonwalkin' all on the money (Yeah) When I moonwalk, my diamonds still sunny (Yeah, yeah, yeah) When I moonwalk, I don't need no twenties When it come to the drip, not in front of me (Woah) Wearin' Balenciaga on my jacket, my shirt And my pants, and my socks, and my undies (Yeah, yeah, yeah)  [Verse 2] Woah, I'm too litty Yeah, bitch look like Chinese Kitty (Yeah) 1942 in my section, no Remy (Let's go) Took JT out the city (Yeah) I can make a ho get way too sticky Yeah, way, way, way too sticky (Woah) Hold up, don't you got a whole situation? (Damn) Livin' my life, too risky (Yeah, yeah, yeah) How you doin', Uzi? I'm doin' great I pulled up in the foreign, let's race (Skrrt) Yes, I stay with some money on me (Money) Only thing in my pocket, big face (What?) It's amazing to me how my baby pull up with a fat ass and a skinny waist It's amazing to me how I spend all this money and I ain't even go in my safe (Yeah, yeah, yeah) It's amazing to me how these niggas don't know me but still find a way just to hate (Yeah, yeah) It's amazing to me how back then she ain't want me but now she wanna go on a date (Yeah) It's amazing to me how she ask for them racks, told that girl get the fuck out my face (Ha) It's amazing to me how I'm eatin' so much and I still didn't gain no weight (Woah)  [Chorus] Yeah, chopstick came with a large lo mein Extra clip in it, nigga, I ain't got no aim I said, Balmain pocket filled with fresh romaine And I stay with the cash like a XO chain Fifty-five hundred, nigga, that's your range When I came to the club, make it storm, hurricane (Yeah) Nigga pull up, think he G.I. Joe Man, 7.62, turn him G.I. Jane  [Post-Chorus] I said it's up, up, up, uppity (Yeah) Moonwalkin' all on the money (Yeah) When I moonwalk, my diamonds still sunny (Yeah, yeah, yeah) When I moonwalk, I don't need no twenties When it come to the drip, not in front of me Wearin' Balenciaga on my jacket, my shirt And my pants, and my socks, and my undies (Yeah, yeah, yeah)  [Outro] What the f— That shit smoking, what the— Yeah Woo, woo (Let's go, Mario) Woo, woo (Let's go) Woo, woo, woo (Yeah) Woo (Lil Uzi Vert), woo, woo, woo, woo, woo (Yeah)  [Chorus] Uh, I came in with a new 40 Glock Fuck on your bitch, make that ho wanna Milly Rock I'm with my boys, and no, we do not Milly Rock Funny money, no, this is not no silly guap Got a Richard Mille, this not a silly watch (Woah) All this money make me wan' hit my Diddy Bop Tell the teller at the bank, um, just give me lots (Hello?) At the dealer, I can't pull this shit off the lot Me and my boys, you know that we sharin' thots I got niggas that be movin' the tan rock That's the end of that, no, I cannot talk a lot Man, these niggas out here, I swear they talk a lot Drive-by on a rat, you a walkin' cop Double-park, new Lambo' with no parkin' spot Comme des Garçons, use my heart a lot (Blah)  [Verse 1] Bend it over, little baby, just arch a lot Yeah, she caramel, but I call that bitch butterscotch Dove bars, yeah, they choppin' that soap a lot Got my money, then I had to just flood the block (Yeah) I'm the only one that fucked on that bitch But I made that ho just cum and just neck the block (Ayy, ayy) Yeah, I pulled up in my car, bitch, I blessed the block We got shooters that's gon' pull up and X your block (Blah) Woo, woo, woo, woo (Yeah) Makin' money like a nigga don't need to drop One eye open, 'Luminati like Fetty Wap Microwave help me dry out the Redi Rock Throwin' money, beat the pockets, got heavy knots Gettin' guala, they don't know when the fetti stop Every day my birthday, why the confetti stop? She look good, but she wear Fashion Nova Took her shoppin', put her right in some Vetements Got a bitch, yeah, she live in New York But I took her right down right in LA Spent a hundred thousand right at the Beverly Intersection probably where, um, the felons be I'm on Rodeo, it ain't shit you could tell to me And I'm on a boat, it ain't shit you could sell to me  [Chorus] Uh, I came in with a new 40 Glock Fuck on your bitch, make that ho wanna Milly Rock I'm with my boys, and no, we do not Milly Rock Funny money, no, this is not no silly guap Got a Richard Mille, this not a silly watch All this money make me wan' hit my Diddy Bop Tell the teller at the bank, um, just give me lots At the dealer, I can't pull this shit off the lot Me and my boys, you know that we sharin' thots I got niggas that be movin' the tan rock That's the end of that, no, I cannot talk a lot Man, these niggas out here, I swear they talk a lot Drive-by on a rat, you a walkin' cop Double-park, new Lambo' with no parkin' spot Comme des Garçons, use my heart a lot  [Verse 2] I was chillin' with the niggas you fear a lot Highbridge, I was just right there on the block What do they got in common with Uzi? (Yeah) We get money and we fucked up just on your thots (Yeah) Make the haters sit back and just, um, think a lot I'm so lit, I could make your whole strip hot Hit your bitch, yeah, she make me wan' body rock Yeah, your bitch, she a thotty, old thotty-thot Make her drop, then she gave that boy sloppy top This Chanel, no, I don't wear no Baccarat Went to Vegas, made some money off baccarat Raf Simons jeans, they good for the pocket rock I'm in Elliot, keep tryna get these diamond socks Slidin' all on the ice like a hockey shot Seventeen-five for a t-shirt He got half like he pulled up just with a crop, woah Gators on me, you can't catch me in bummy Crocs I'm a hare all on my bike, bitch, I bunny hop Hugh Hefner died, so I can't get bunny top I can never die unless all my money stops Fuckin' all on your bitch and I use a thumb a lot When I do that, yeah, I make that bitch cum a lot Countin' up my millions, you know it's up a lot (Yeah)  [Chorus] Uh, I came in with a new 40 Glock Fuck on your bitch, make that ho wanna Milly Rock I'm with my boys, and no, we do not Milly Rock Funny money, no, this is not no silly guap Got a Richard Mille, this not a silly watch All this money make me wan' hit my Diddy Bop Tell the teller at the bank, um, just give me lots At the dealer, I can't pull this shit off the lot Me and my boys, you know that we sharin' thots I got niggas that be movin' the tan rock That's the end of that, no, I cannot talk a lot Man, these niggas out here, I swear they talk a lot Drive-by on a rat, you a walkin' cop Double-park, new Lambo' with no parkin' spot Comme des Garçons, use my heart a lot (Lil Uzi) [Intro] Straight bars Bow, bow, bow, bow, bow, bow, bow, bow, bow, bow, bah (I'm working on dying)  [Verse 1] Got a bitch, yeah, she look so good But on the real, she in denial Diamond water, yeah, it look like a river Look like I'm standing in the Nile If you really didn't get the last line Then your level on the brain of a child Pay attention, better do the right thing Or your pussy ass still workin' at Sal's  [Chorus] I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop (Yeah) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop (Yeah) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna drop (Yeah) I'm the nigga that your bitch wanna top (Yeah) Man, she going dumb, she don't stop Put it in her mouth, make her jaw lock Hellcat faster than your whip stock So why would I tell you 'bout the whips that I got? I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop (Yeah) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop (Yeah) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna drop (Yeah) I'm the nigga that your bitch wanna top (Yeah) Man, she going dumb, she don't stop Put it in her mouth, make her jaw lock Hellcat faster than your whip stock So why would I tell you 'bout the whips that I got? (Yeah, let's go)  [Verse 2] Pop, pop, pop, pop, pop, pop Pop that ass, pop that ass, do the dash I be runnin' out of gas Every time I go to the mall just to pop the tags I don't really cop nothin' at the mall First time at the mall, copped it all Said, "A hundred thousand," so I dropped it all And that wasn't my whole bankroll Body roll, waist roll, waist roll Make a bitch do what I say so Waist trained, got a bitch, taste just like ice cream Read her text, she said, "Girl, I scream" Shot a nigga with a 17 Lil Uzi, yeah, I'm from the 16 Got a million, no Christine Neck gleam, wrist gleam, fist gleam Lil' nigga but I'm doin' big things You ain't ever seen a nigga this clean Pants cost two K, big jeans And my shoes cost like sixteen Hunnid, nigga, that's just what I bleed Turned a dead nigga to a blunt of weed And that last boy taste like Reggie 'Cause I just lit up Philly  [Chorus] I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna drop I'm the nigga that your bitch wanna top (Let's go) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop (Let's go) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop (Let's go) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna drop (Let's go, let's go) I'm the nigga that your bitch wanna pop (Yeah) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop (Yeah) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna drop (Yeah) I'm the nigga that your bitch wanna top (Yeah) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop (Uh-huh) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop (Ew) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna drop (Yeah) I'm the nigga that your bitch wanna top (Yeah)  [Verse 3] Multi bitches Multi, multi, multi, multi, multi-grain on my granola bar Got a multi, multi, bow tie when I rock my Dior Multi, multi, multi, multi, multi-million dollar deals (Let's go) I'ma keep it real Armstrong, marathon when I'm on a bike like my name Mill (Let's go, let's go, let's go) I can make her kneel, beggin' on her knees Beggin' me please, so she can see the deal I ain't never lackin', I ain't never love her Been alone from little boy so I don't need your opinion I been gettin' money, nigga, I been gettin' plenty I can fuck your bitch, make her bounce on a Bentley I was on a Perky 30, she was on the Henny Wait, she was fuckin' you, who? Your cousin Vinny? That boy rat, he mouse, she Minnie Fuckin' that bitch and now she tryna spin me No, and this is no Iovine, not talkin' 'bout Jimmy Kill these niggas every day like they Kenny If you want money, back Crawford like Cindy And if you want more, then you better get near me I flex on my haters, pull up, threw a fifty Yo' bitch on my dick and her breath smellin' minty I went to the store and got me some Vetements Some Pradas, Balenci', Balenci', Balenci' I spend it all on that lil' bitch Balenci', Balenci', Balenci', Balenci', Balenci' Balenci', Balenci', Balenci', Balenci', Balenci' Balenci', Balenci', Balenci', Balenci', Balenci' I'm movin', I'm drippin', got sauce and I'm swaggin' 'Cause it easy with your bitch on me, no, you can't kiss me  [Chorus] I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop (Yeah) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop (Yeah) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna drop (Yeah) I'm the nigga that your bitch wanna top (Yeah) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop (Yeah) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop (Yeah) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna drop (Yeah) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop (Yeah) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop (Yeah) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna drop (Yeah) I'm the nigga that your bitch wanna top (Yeah) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop (Yeah) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna pop (Yeah) I'm the nigga make your bitch wanna drop (Yeah) I'm the nigga that your bitch wanna top (Yeah)  [Outro] Pop, pop I'm working on dying Drop, drop What the fuck? Abducted [Intro] What's happening? Remember I used to play that pinball game? Let's go Lil Uzi Vert Ooh, you better move (That was before I had Internet)  [Chorus] Ooh, you better move Ooh, you better move Ooh, you better move Ooh, you better move Ooh, you better move Ooh, you better move You better move, you better move You better move, you better move Louis my shoes Pull out my whip on twenty-twos I saw your girl, I had to scoop Just like a bird, she gonna swoop Neck is achoo, might catch the flu Banana clip straight from the zoo  [Verse 1] I'm like Mother Goose, if I say shoot, they gonna shoot No, I'm not sweet, I just got flavor Don't need no to water to mix up this juice They say "Why your chain it look like a choker?" That's for the slaves that had to wear the noose Uh, no, you can't cuff me, baby, let me loose The way that I live, baby, that's a roof Matchin' closet, it came with a pool Bro moving 8 balls, not no pool If you ask me his name then I don't have a clue (Woah) Make 'em hit the folks every time that I shoot Too much money, I'm evil from the root Yeah, my shows they bust right through the roof Saw your crowd at your concert on snooze I'm a dog, bitch, I howl at the moon I remember when I didn't have cable That was back when I used to watch Zoom  [Chorus] Ooh, you better move Ooh, you better move Ooh, you better move Ooh, you better move Ooh, you better move Ooh, you better move You better move, you better move You better move, you better move Louis my shoes Pull out my whip on twenty-twos I saw your girl, I had to scoop Just like a bird, she gonna swoop Neck is achoo, might catch the flu Banana clip straight from the zoo  [Verse 2] I live my life like a cartoon Reality is not my move I don't know why that girl so rude Oh, that's 'cause her jeans, they from Rhude You better have you a real good excuse He want the smoke, but I don't got a Juul I'm like Mother Goose, if I say shoot, they gonna shoot Yu-Gi-Oh, Yu-Gi-Oh, you wanna duel? Blue-Eyes White Dragon, no, I will not lose When I hit my dance, got unlimited moves Countin' twelve thousand and that was by noon Yeah, step on competition, changin' my shoes Green shirt, bitch, I'm Steve, where is Blue? Every chain on I pity a fool I'm an iPod, man, you more like a Zune Made her eat on my dick with a spoon, ew Versace drawers, bitch, you Fruit of the Loom Yeah, yeah, Fruit of the Loom  [Chorus] Ooh, you better move Ooh, you better move Ooh, you better move Ooh, you better move Ooh, you better move Ooh, you better move You better move, you better move You better move, you better move Louis my shoes Pull out my whip on twenty-twos I saw your girl, I had to scoop Just like a bird, she gonna swoop Neck is achoo, might catch the flu Banana clip straight from the zoo [Outro] Woah Yeah, yeah, yeah [Chorus] I got one girl from Philly, I think her name Nicki And I fuck with Nicki 'cause she not too picky And she not too choosy, but sometimes she bougie I play with her kitty until it get sticky I'm movin' the bitch just like an alien Chop with a fifty, my Uzi Israeli See, I turned to the boss, can't deal with no middleman Anthony Davis, don't deal with the Pelicans (What?) Straight out the mud, we got that work that turn you to the Grudge Leave you slime like a snail, you get hit with these slugs I say how I feel and I do what I want And not just because it is what it was I'm high like a bird, man, but don't got no Lugz Know you heard what I said, got this shit out the mud I'm not in these streets, I'm just close with the plug I just saw his mother, I gave her a hug  [Verse 1] If you talkin' 'bout the work, nigga, just hide that, supply that Stuff a hundred rounds in the compact, contact I probably fucked the bitch from your hometown projects Opened up her mouth, put my dick all inside that She don't get high, but she geeked off the contact That's why I'll never, ever, ever keep in contact (Yeah) Just closed case, so a nigga can't find that, baby, where your mind at? Come here, girl, sign that, matter fact, oh, never mind then Front door, find that after the climax And she screamin' my name every time we behind it When I heard the door, get up, baby, where my nine at? Water on my neck, 3D like it's IMAX (Water) Diamonds turned a bird to a goddamn blind bat Ass so fat that I got to hit beside that Heard a nigga put his Lamb' trucks on finance (Finance) Woah (No, no, no), y'all niggas insane No, we're not the same, I'm more like a big body (Skrrt), you like a Range These niggas, they frauds, they repping my gang (Vroom) Like, what's up with that? (No, for real) I just pulled up Maybach, yeah, and that shit all matte black, yeah  [Chorus] I got one girl from Philly, I think her name Nicki And I fuck with Nicki 'cause she not too picky And she not too choosy, but sometimes she bougie I play with her kitty until it get sticky I'm movin' the bitch just like an alien Chop with a fifty, my Uzi Israeli See, I turned to the boss, can't deal with no middleman Anthony Davis, don't deal with the Pelicans (What?) Straight out the mud, we got that work that turn you to the Grudge Leave you slime like a snail, you get hit with these slugs I say how I feel and I do what I want And not just because it is what it was I'm high like a bird, man, but don't got no Lugz Know you heard what I said, got this shit out the mud I'm not in these streets, I'm just close with the plug I just saw his mother, I gave her a hug  [Interlude] (Ooh) Yeah, yeah, yeah Yeah, yeah (Drip so hard), it's Lil Uzi Vert Uh, woah (Made it rain in this bitch), it's Lil Uzi Vert I got on my Chrome Hearts (Yeah, yeah) One, two, three, let's go (It's Lil Uzi Vert)  [Verse 2] Yeah, ever since Clifford, yeah, Uzi been the big dog Drippin' in this Ragu, you know I got the big sauce Every outfit, yeah, I gotta get the pic' off Said I know, I know you gon' return to the big boss Ran this shit back like a motherfuckin' kickoff (I just ran this shit back like a motherfuckin' kickoff) Forty-five-hundred for some Margiela kick-offs Got the yellow diamond Patek on my wrist, too pissed off Laughin' to the bank, it's funny (Ha-ha) Go get you some, go get your own money Hold on, I got you with some loan money No, matter fact, you ain't help me when I had no money Three-hundred thousand, yeah, that's your money Twenty more million, that's tour money If you fuck me good, that's your money (Woah)  [Chorus] I got one girl from Philly, I think her name Nicki And I fuck with Nicki 'cause she not too picky And she not too choosy but sometimes she bougie I play with her kitty until it get sticky I'm movin' the bitch just like an alien Chop with a fifty, my Uzi Israeli See, I turned to the boss, can't deal with no middleman Anthony Davis, don't deal with the Pelicans Straight out the mud, we got that work that turn you to the Grudge Leave you slime like a snail, you get hit with these slugs I say how I feel and I do what I want And not just because it is what it was I'm high like a bird, man, but don't got no Lugz Know you heard what I said, got this shit out the mud I'm not in these streets, I'm just close with the plug I just saw his mother, I gave her a hug  [Outro] I just bought the Maybach, yeah And that shit all matte black, yeah (All matte black) I just bought the Maybach, yeah And that shit all matte black, yeah And that shit all matte black, yeah Wait, what the fu— Why am I strapped in? Wait, I just gotta hit this button, I'm— I'm out [Intro] You keep calling me like I really wanna be messin' with, like— (Sorry if my words messed up your head) I done told you I was sorry, I don't always mean it, but I said it just to shut you up 'cause you trippin' Damn (You think that you're better off dead), Lil Uzi Vert, yeah  [Chorus] And I'm sorry for everything I ever said, yeah I'm sorry if you were misled, yeah And I'm sorry if my words messed with your head, yeah You think that you're better off dead, yeah (Woah) She caught me acting all sad, damn Everything bad, damn That's why you can't fuck with fans, damn This not in the plan, damn I am so high I can't land now So I'm basically sent by the man now I'ma just do what I can now From my existence, this girl is banned now  [Verse 1] Told that girl I won't be in no jam now Ain't no way you can, um, have my baby (Have my baby) Told that girl that she acting too crazy (What?) She want me cause I'm driving Mercedes (Skrrt) Well, it's Maybach so this is too different (Vyoom) She like the way that my rims be sitting (Yeah) She like the way my bass, it be hitting (Let's go) She looked at me, her lips she keep licking I had to ice out my Rollie (Woah) I drive my whip like it's stolen (Like it's stolen) She thought I was gon' say "Get in" But everything in life is written (Woah) My Balmain jeans barely fitting She do anything just to fit in Oh my gosh, she start to lickin' I like to play with her kitten My boys just came home It is no reason to risk him I'm the one that get the stick in (Bow) Say my diamonds too big can't get wrist in (Yeah) You don't hear me, better listen Stand on my money, I'm tall as Pippen (Yeah) I'm sorry I'm tryna pitch in (What?) I'm so sorry that I'm tryna fix him (What?)  [Chorus] And I'm sorry for everything I ever said, yeah I'm sorry if you were misled, yeah And I'm sorry if my words messed with your head, yeah You think that you're better off dead, yeah (Woah) She caught me acting all sad, damn Everything bad, damn That's why you can't fuck with fans, damn This not in the plan, damn I am so high I can't land now So I'm basically sent by the man now (Let's go) I'ma just do what I can now From my existence, this girl is banned now (Let's go)  [Verse 2] You is too bad for my brain, you is too bad for my memory (Bad for my memory) But I love when you give brain, I swear that's my only memory (My only memory) Everything that you say I did, but I swear not a sin in me (It's not a sin in me) Every time that you went out, you always linked up with a frenemy (Wait, what?) Girl, I saw you with the opps, you is not family, no kin to me (Damn) I swear that shit, it need to stop, I am too numb, it ain't killing me (No) Matter of fact, you can do what you want (You want) Okay, shut up, are you done? (Be quiet) I'm not falling for that, I'm not dumb (No) You the one, I'm not the one that's sprung (Yeah) You the one, I'm not the one that's up (Yeah) Drowning all my sorrows up in rum (Rum) I'ma count this money with my thumb (Thumb) I can make that girl cry 'til she cum (Cum) I remember she said I was nothing, yeah Now she's bussing, yeah (Yeah) My life faulty, yeah I'm unlucky, yeah  [Chorus] And I'm sorry for everything I ever said, yeah I'm sorry if you were misled, yeah And I'm sorry if my words messed with your head, yeah You think that you're better off dead, yeah (Woah) She caught me acting all sad, damn Everything bad, damn That's why you can't fuck with fans, damn (Woah) This not in the plan, damn I am so high I can't land now So I'm basically sent by the man now (By the man) I'ma just do what I can now From my existence, this girl is banned now  [Outro] She is banned, damn She is banned, damn She is banned, damn Don't call my phone at all No, for real, for real Don't call me no more, like for real [Intro] And I can't do my dance 'cause my pants, they from They from France I can't slow this (I'm working on dying) Yeah, no, I can't slow it Fast-paced all the time (Yeah, one, two, three, yeah)  [Chorus] Too much guap, bands, bands, bad lil' foreign, ten, ten She ignore that man, fuckin' with me, handstand I can't lie, she got that good, but that girl bad, bad I stay with a bag, bag, make that girl dance, dance (Let's go, yeah) Yeah, what is mine? That is yours You can't hold my Lam', yes, I own my land Stacking this paper, you know that I get it up I can't be broke again Talkin' that shit, then that Glocky gon' hit it up Headshot soak his mans  [Verse 1] My choppa get hot just like a pan Knock your headlights just like a ram I got ten toes and I count up, ten fingers So I do not need an, um, helping hand Monopoly crib, I'm movin' again Got your bitch on me, she groovin' again (Let's go) Lamborghini just give them a reason to hate So my niggas shootin' again My coupe, my roof, drop that shit again She sucked my dick then she mopped up my friend No, we do not wanna feel tooth again When she let me go, I'm on the loose again She on the molly, she tryna boot again She ain't even mine, this girl is a lend I prayed every time when I thought you sinned I write in my mind, I don't use a pen (Yeah, yeah) She givin' me time, my watch cost a Lam' Just give me more time, other watch cost a Benz (Yeah, yeah) Look at Lil Uzi, he poppin' again Them niggas, they switchin', they hoppin' again (Yeah) Look at them niggas, they oppin' again She give me that top and she sloppin' again (Woah) Look at his album, it's floppin' again Not takin' a break, I'm not stoppin' again (Yeah, woah, yeah)  [Chorus] Too much guap, bands, bands, bad lil' foreign, ten, ten (Let's go) She ignore that man, fuckin' with me, handstand (Let's go, let's go) I can't lie, she got that good, but that girl bad, bad (Woah, woah) I stay with a bag, bag, make that girl dance, dance (Let's go, yeah) Yeah, what is mine? That is yours You can't hold my Lam', yes, I own my land Stackin' this paper, you know that I get it up I can't be broke again Talkin' that shit, then that Glocky gon' hit it up Headshot soak his mans  [Verse 2] Woah, spent a hundred thousand on a brand new pointer choker (Woah) Automatic gun's got a motor I can feel that shit in my shoulder (Woah) Brand new watch cost a quarter And you know it's flooded in water You know every day I'm gettin' older But I'm young enough for your daughter (Let's go) And you know my neck is flooded in boulders (Boulders) Gettin' money, yeah, that's my quota (Quota) Even though Lil Uzi gettin' older (Older) Know I'm young enough for your daughter (Yeah) Every time I'm in my mind, I focus (Woah) She give me head, hypnosis (Yeah) Talkin' 'bout the love can't hold me (Woah) Talkin' 'bout the guap can't fold me Uh, uh, talkin' 'bout "You're mine," no, you don't own me Yeah, just take your time, and gotta be colder Yeah, it's on my mind and they just know me (Know me) Yeah, fast-paced all the time and I can't slow it (Yeah, yeah, yeah)  [Chorus] Too much guap, bands, bands, bad lil' foreign, ten, ten She ignore that man, fuckin' with me, handstand I can't lie, she got that good, but that girl bad, bad I stay with a bag, bag, make that girl dance, dance (Let's go, yeah) Yeah, what is mine? That is yours You can't hold my Lam', yes, I own my land Stacking this paper, you know that I get it up I can't be broke again Talkin' that shit, then that Glocky gon' hit it up Headshot soak his mans (Lil Uzi)  [Outro] Hello? Hello? Where am I? I ain't never seen nothing like this, the fuck is all this? Hello? Yo? [Intro] Let's go, let's go Lil Uzi Vert Let's go, let's go (I'm Working on Dying) Not playin', oh-oh (One, two) Let's go (One, two, three) Alright now (Yeah)  [Chorus] I done made so many millions Ain't nothin' to think about And she fuck with me because I am the one That still come back even though I made it out (Yeah) I thought she was G, when I put in my D She was screamin', she said, "Come on, take it out" And loyalty, I swear that's everything And for me, got niggas that's gon' kill it off (Yeah) And when I do a show, it's a hundred thousand What the venue probably was just payin' out And she know he a bum, so his girlfriend with me And you know at late night she be stayin' out I ain't do it on purpose, oops, my bad, I didn't mean There goes the reason he hatin' now Got a V12 that's all on my engine That's prolly the reason that my head be racin' off (Vroom)  [Verse 1] I'm too evil, too evil, too evil, too evil It's nobody out here can save me now (Woah) I remember when I was younger My girl ain't answer my phone and listen to "Take You Down" (Woah) My diamonds, they dance like Chris Brown Look at my wrist, it's lit now (Woah) My niggas shootin' them rounds (Bah) Fuck nigga better get down (Duck down) (Let's go) I'm not worried 'bout no niggas These niggas, they fake, these niggas they hate These niggas they all, um, perpetrate These niggas ain't really with all the shits These niggas, they walk around with dirty sticks When I shoot two, I shoot a nigga his shit (Yeah) I don't play with niggas, these niggas, they hoes I just do everything then, I suppose (Let's go) These niggas, they is really not my bros (No) These niggas, they my foes (Yeah, yeah) I ran out of space, put diamonds that's all on my toes I'm switchin' my hoes, same way I'm switchin' my clothes (Yeah) Rockstar goals, septum all on my nose (Yeah, goals)  [Chorus] I done made so many millions Ain't nothin' to think about And she fuck with me because I am the one That still come back even though I made it out I thought she was G, when I put in my D She was screamin', she said, "Come on, take it out" And loyalty, I swear that's everything And for me, got niggas that's gon' kill it off And when I do a show, it's a hundred thousand What the venue probably was just payin' out And she know he a bum, so his girlfriend with me And you know at late night she be stayin' out I ain't do it on purpose, oops, my bad, I didn't mean There goes the reason he hatin' now Got a V12 that's all on my engine That's prolly the reason that my head be racin' off  [Verse 2] Walked in and I had to go get a bag Walked in and had to go get a big bag (Yeah) Brought the big bag for the brand new bae Why the fuck would I care what you say? (Amen) At a fuck nigga head like a toupée (What?) Okay, they wanna see a new wave (Yah) Made two hundred racks in two days (Check it out) My diamonds they cooler than Cool J (Yah) No, no, your swag don't move me (No) That's not a new Rollie, that's a new face (What?) Spent fifty racks in Gucci Spent eighty racks in Louis (Let's go) Okay, my life is great (Yeah) Walk around with a whole lotta uchi (Let's go) On the sides, got a fade like Boosie Hand wet, I ain't playin' with her coochie (Oh) I don't know why these niggas be playin' I don't know why these niggas be watchin' (I don't know, I don't know) I don't know why these niggas be clockin' (I don't know) That's why I got time for you (Who?) 'Cause a nigga like me, I'm not watchin' 'Cause a nigga like me, I'm not cocky (Yeah, yeah) Yeah, a nigga like me fill my pocket (Fill my pocket) Yeah, a nigga like me be show-stoppin' (Let's go) (Yeah, yeah)  [Chorus] I done made so many millions Ain't nothin' to think about (Yeah, yeah) And she fuck with me because I am the one That still come back even though I made it out (Yeah) I thought she was G, when I put in my D She was screamin', she said, "Come on, take it out" And loyalty, I swear that's everything And for me, got niggas that gon' kill it off (What?) And when I do a show, it's a hundred thousand What the venue probably was just payin' out And she know he a bum, so his girlfriend with me And you know at late night she be stayin' out I ain't do it on purpose, oops, my bad, I didn't mean There goes the reason he hatin' now Got a V12 that's all on my engine That's prolly the reason that my head be racin' off [Intro] Yeah, this Lil Uzi Vert (T-T-T-T-Turbo) I'm ready (T-T-T-T-Turbo on the track) Let's go  [Verse 1] I don't ever want to talk about it I don't ever want to see you (No) Everybody, they been changing now Now you see what the cheese do (Yeah) I understand, charge it to the game Everybody wanna feast too (Yes) I put gold all up on my neck I put gold on my teeth too (Woah) I ain't never stayed from the jump How you say that I leave you? (Huh?) How you say that I left you? First year was the best you (Yeah) After all the dumb shit that you did Can't believe that I really kept you (Damn) We used to sit in the same room And I still probably would text you (No)  [Chorus] She ain't never gon' talk back Gettin' big money, that's a tall bag (Yeah) Go to Bergdorf, spend a small bag Look at my back, Chrome Heart tags (Woah) Louis V like I'm Virgil, got the all-white, told the bitch Off that (Let's go) Pulled up in the Lam', it was manual, I had to stall that I just made ten M's today, bitch, that's all facts Call my phone, don't answer me, then I told the girl don't ball back (Hello?) Drip, splash, I can just sauce that (Woah) Yeah, I pick the bitch up But I made her walk back (Yup)  [Verse 2] All my niggas got the tools So you need a hard hat They ain't even know it's me 'Cause I had a skull cap (Bitch, no) Slime snake my disease (Slatt) If you bite, I bite back (Woah) Had this bitch on her knees Asked her where her jaw at (Ooh) Hello? (Hello?), hold on Baby, gotta call back 'Cause I ran into a lick (Give me that) And I need all that (Yeah) Murakami on my walls (Ooh) Nigga, where your KAWS at? (Wow) I just beat a nigga up Now I need my paws back (Yup) Got a Glock with a dick Yeah, I had to pause that (Pause) When I'm shopping, know I'm safe So I'm in the mall strapped Diamonds all up in her face (Bling, baow, baow, bling) Make a bitch percolate Put her on ElimiDate Been fucked, boy, you late (Woah)  [Chorus] She ain't never gon' talk back Gettin' big money, that's a tall bag (Yeah) Go to Bergdorf, spend a small bag Look at my back, Chrome Heart tags (Yeah) Louis V like I'm Virgil, got the all-white, told the bitch Off that (Off it) Pulled up in the Lam', it was manual, I had to stall that (Let's go) I just made ten M's today, bitch, that's all facts Call my phone, don't answer me, then I told the girl don't ball back (Woah) Drip, splash, I can just sauce that (Sauce it) Yeah, I pick the bitch up But I made her walk back (Walk)  [Verse 3] Yeah, chain gang Diamonds in my chain hang Diamonds in my chain swing (Woah) I'm just tryna maintain (Vroom) Now I'm talking 'bout the fame (Yeah) Fucking with my fucking brain (Let's go) I can go in any lane (Woah) Tear that bitch up out the frame (Yeah) Hotbox a Mulsanne (Woah) I just gotta ventilate (Woah) I just got a new Range (Woah) Yeah, it came with different plates One, two, three, four Skip the six, skip the eight Then I skip the shit to ten Run from 12, and I'm straight You ain't never reach your day You can't go where I go, you can't stay where I stay (Stay) Her nigga in the way Picked her up in my Rolls (Woah) She don't know where I stay, fucked that girl on vacay, yeah  [Chorus] No, she ain't never gon' talk back Gettin' big money, that's a tall bag Go to Bergdorf, spend a small bag Look at my back, Chrome Heart tags Louis V like I'm Virgil, got the all-white, told the bitch Off that (Let's go) Pulled up in the Lam', it was manual, I had to stall that I just made ten M's today, bitch, that's all facts Call my phone, don't answer me, then I told the girl don't ball back (Hello? Okay) Drip, splash, I can just sauce that (Let's go) Yeah, I pick the bitch up But I made her walk back (Walk)  [Outro] Yeah, I picked the bitch up And I made her walk back [Chorus] I remember she said fuck me, now that girl wanna fuck me (Yeah) Lambo' truck, I remember I used to be dusty (Woah) Every month, I go to the jeweler, tell Elliot to flood me Factory on my watch, make your aftermarket say, "Please tuck me" Old nigga had that watch since 2001, that bitch got rusty She took SEPTA to my block, she said, "Uzi, can you bus me?" (Yeah) I was off a Perc', took so long, she started rush me (Yeah) And when you got this type of money, you are never ugly (At all)  [Interlude] Woah, okay (Wait, where am I?) (Bugz on the beat)  [Verse 1] No, I do not trust 'em, no, I do not trust 'em (No) She say that she love me, also say she love him (Woah) Yeah, she must be geeked up, illegal substance She is not a keeper, got her from my cousin She was on my phone line (Yeah), steady bustin' Now she wanna slow grind, she said I was nothin' Hurt me with them closed eyes (Woah), know she salty (Let's go) And I wear my clothes tight like I'm David Ruffin Handcuffed, that's a no-no, you can't cuff me (Yeah) I can't do no one-on-one, I'm not with no stuck shit (No, no, no)  [Refrain] I won't lose, you can't win I want you, but who's your friend? Ayy (Ayy) Three hundred for a two-door Benz (Skrrt) Three hundred for a two-door Benz, yeah Three hundred for a two-door Benz (Skrrt) Three hundred for a two-door Benz (Vroom) Three hundred for a two-door Benz I want you, but who's your friend? Ayy  [Verse 2] They know that I'm the shit, let me sit, please don't flush me These niggas want me to slip, want me to trip, they wanna hurt me But I'm ridin' 'round with some shit, it got a stick, it got a front piece I was with my Irish bitch, she said, "Uzi, you so lucky," yeah  [Refrain] I won't lose, you can't win (Yeah) I want you, but who's your friend? Ayy Three hundred for a two-door Benz (Yeah) Three hundred for a two-door Benz, yeah  [Bridge] One, two, three, four of your friends She said, "Uzi, can you pay my rent?" Save your money, bitch, that's money well spent Cartiers, I can't see you through the tint  [Chorus] I remember she said fuck me, now that girl wanna fuck me (Yeah) Lambo' truck, I remember I used to be dusty (Woah) Every month, I go to the jeweler, tell Elliot to flood me Factory on my watch, make your aftermarket say, "Please tuck me" Old nigga had that watch since 2001, that bitch got rusty She took SEPTA to my block, she said, "Uzi, can you bus me?" (Yeah) I was off a Perc', took so long, she started rush me (Yeah) And when you got this type of money, you are never ugly (At all)  [Outro] What the fuck? Wait, what? Wait, what? Yo? Yo? Where are they going? Wait Wait, so You gotta hit that button right there (You are now leaving EA, the dark world) [Intro] Yeah, yeah Yeah, yeah Oh The best feelin' in the world Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah Oh, oh Yeah, okay, yes One, two (Alright) One, two, three, yeah  [Pre-Chorus] Uh, you is a lie Uh, you is not cut from this side, uh You cannot come to this side, yeah Gangster, but my jeans too tight (Tight, yeah) I see my opps through the sight (Sight) Hit that bitch once and then tell her good night (Bye-bye) All white on my ice, look like rice (Rice) Stacked up, then get right out the sight (Sight, uh)  [Chorus] I just went up in my price (Price, uh) I just went up in my price (Price, uh) I just went up in my price (Price, uh) I just went up in my price (Price, ayy) I just went up in my price Money, my bank account, this shit precise (Uh) I just went up in my price (Uh) I just went up in my price (Ayy)  [Verse 1] I drive my whip like it stolen (Skrrt) Yellow diamonds look like Homer (What?) Heard that Rolls-Royce is your homie's (Dang) So your whip, that is a loaner (Haha) My money aroused like my boner I fucked your bitch and did that off aroma (Yeah) We whip it up, no bakin' soda I turn a fuck nigga right to organ donor (Uh, damn) Okay, I feel like I own her (Yeah) That girl so smart that she walk for diploma (Woo) Off-White, my G-Fazos, they MoMA She give me head all the way 'til I'm in coma (Damn) Ice is so cold, like pneumonia I might hit that bitch with that Super Soaker (Soak) I heard that boy gettin' bread So we gon' heat his ass up with the toaster (Ah, yeah, woo) Got a model (Model) with vitiligo (Woah) She got a condo (Condo) out in Cabo Got a side ho (Yeah) for my side ho (Let's go) I get high the most, mix my highs with my lows (Yeah)  [Pre-Chorus] Uh, you is a lie Uh, you is not cut from this side, uh You cannot come to this side, yeah Gangster, but my jeans too tight (Yeah) I see my opps through the sight (Uh) Hit that bitch once and then tell her good night (Yeah, yeah) All white on my ice, look like rice Stacked up, then get right out the sight (Yeah)  [Chorus] I just went up in my price (Price) I just went up in my price (Price, uh) I just went up in my price (Ch-ching) I just went up in my price (Price) I just went up in my price Money, my bank account, this shit precise (Uh, yeah) I just went up in my price (Ayy) I just went up in my price (Ayy)  [Verse 2] I got the Glick with the lock (The Glick) That lil' bitch still could go and pop (Go pop) You keep flexin' with that drop (That drop) Best believe you gon get dropped (Skrrt) I get my looks from my mom (My mom, uh) I get my swag from my pop (Drip) You did not wanna do no time (Uh) So you start talkin' to the cops (Hello?) I skipped in that pussy, then hop (Yeah) I heard that bitch, she was hot Hickory, dickory, dock (Uh) VVS all in my clock (My Rollie) Get money like Anthony Hop Silence the lamb and your ass'll get chopped (Dropped) Clean up, his brain on aisle five Somebody, please can they go get the mop? (The mop) And I'm with my boys So you know that the gang shit will not stop You know that little bitch gon' look around So if she let me fuck, then the shit is co-op Yeah, I take more pills and she takin' more shots Man, watch the way I had to drip on the block Overseas on the jet, I had to slide I went all way to Germany, back to Gera (Yeah, yeah, yeah, uh)  [Pre-Chorus] Uh, you is a lie Uh, you is not cut from this side, uh You cannot come to this side, yeah Gangster, but my jeans too tight (Yeah) I see my opps through the sight (Uh) Hit that bitch once and then tell her good night (Bye-bye) All white on my ice, look like rice Stacked up, then get right out the sight (Uh)  [Chorus] I just went up in my price (My price, uh) I just went up in my price (My price, uh) I just went up in my price (My price, uh) I just went up in my price (My price, ayy) I just went up in my price Money, my bank account, this shit precise (Uh, ayy) I just went up in my price (My price, uh) I just went up in my price (My price, ayy)  [Outro] I just went up in my price (Yeah) I just went up in my price That's the way that um... (Tell 'em who you is) I just went up in my price, in my price (Yo, it's Wan II) (Come over here) (You tell 'em too) (Yo, it's Wan IV) [Chorus: Lil Uzi Vert] Treat my darkskin like my redbone, yeah Tell my redbone call my red phone It's emergency I hit you up just with that urgency Know I need your love like you ain't never heard of me And I know I was dead wrong, yeah I wanna turn up, just another sad song, yeah  [Verse 1: Lil Uzi Vert] I focus just to make it stack tall, yeah Got drip, got sauce, can dress her ass off, hey We get so geeked, we call that blastoff, ayy I'ma pull up on that girl, mask off, ayy No stallin', say that I'm playing, girl, I'ma do this regardless (Yeah) You fog my brain, them chemicals made me heartless I'm the one that's normal, don't understand how you mosh it I can see her in the rough, she be shining like a diamond (Woo) All these boys, they can't find it (Yeah), and that lil' boy, he be lyin' (Yeah) Keep on tryna take my persona (Huh?) Bite me up like a piranha (Bite) Buy the real deal, I swear you is a kinda But over you, I'll still pull up the comma I put that shit right there right on my mama Woah, yeah, yeah Yeah, woah [Chorus: Lil Uzi Vert & Syd] Yeah Treat my darkskin like my redbone, yeah Tell my redbone call my red phone, yeah Emergency I hit you up just with that urgency Know I need your love like you ain't never heard of me And I know I was dead wrong, yeah I wanna turn up, just another sad song, yeah [Intro] Lil Uzi Vert, to be exact (Oh) And I'm not from earth, I'm from outer space (Woah, let's go) And I'm different (Uh), I'm wavy I'm somewhere I'm not even 'posed to be ('Posed to be), yeah I remember she ain't even notice me (Notice me), yeah Why I'm trippin'? She ain't even old as me (Huh) Her own man not even cold as me (Let's go) Every time I have a show, gotta sell it out 'fore I go to sleep (Woah)  [Chorus] We got some new bands, we got some new bands, yeah, yeah We got some new bands, we got some new bands, yeah, yeah (Let's go, let's go) Treatin' these Diors like it's just old Vans, yeah, yeah I fuck that lil' bitch, told her just bring her friend, yeah, yeah (Woah) It's not for me, no, it's just for my mans, yeah, yeah And I'ma just play with her pussy, yeah, as fast as I can, yeah, yeah (As fast as I can) I'ma just count these racks, yeah, as fast as I can, yeah, yeah (As fast as I can) I ain't never trust no bitch, I ain't never trust no man, yeah, yeah (Huh?)  [Verse 1] Pull up in a brand new Porsche, followed by a matte black van, yeah, yeah Never sit by the door, my boy got a matte black thang, bang, bang (Brrr) All orange on me, baby, orange, yeah, look like Tang, yeah, yeah I done did everything, ain't do no crack cocaine, yeah, yeah I ain't never do no dope and your bitch wanna choke, yeah, yeah And she will suck on this dick if she old enough to vote, yeah, yeah I took that girl M-I-A, now she wanna drive the boat, yeah, yeah (Let's go) Now she want my money, I said "Not at all, no, no" (No way) Spanish girl, she always tryna get my pesos (Woo) You can't get no money, you don't get no dough-dough (Dough) She want all that verde, but pockets azul (Azul, azul) Yeah, she likes my wordplay, no way they stoppin' you (Let's go, let's go)  [Chorus] We got some new bands, we got some new bands, yeah, yeah We got some new bands, we got some new bands, yeah, yeah Treatin' these Diors like it's just old Vans, yeah, yeah I fuck that lil' bitch, told her just bring her friend, yeah, yeah (Just bring her friend, let's go) It's not for me, no, it's just for my mans, yeah, yeah (It's just for my mans, woah) And I'ma just play with her pussy, yeah, as fast as I can, yeah, yeah (As fast as I can) I'ma just count these racks, yeah, as fast as I can, yeah, yeah (As fast as I can) I ain't never trust no bitch, I ain't never trust no man, yeah, yeah (Never trust no man)  [Verse 2] Now, why the fuck would I give up on my gang if my gang never gave up on me? (Never) I never, ever tell on my niggas, I don't care if they give me third degree (Fuck 'em) I'm always gon' be a 1600 nigga with money connecting the streets (Yeah, yeah) These niggas mad because they is not me, and my niggas, they all gonna eat, come on (Woah) Wait, I can make a crazy girl go on a date I can make a gay girl turn to a straight Take off them jeans and put on her lace (Lace) Fuck all of that, take your bitch, then I grab on her waist Talk to the reverend, but I don't know Ma$e I can not the see the haters, I got maced Oh my God, oh my God, I'm in a Wraith (Yeah) She pull up on me, then your bitch gettin' slayed Louis V everything, I got the taste She all on my face, so I know she wanna taste Say I mumble too much, what the fuck is you saying? Your girl in my bed, and you know she be layin' She tell me her problems, act like I'm relatin' (One, two, three, let's go) [Intro] Oh (Bugz on the beat) Oh, what can I do? Oh (Let's get it)  [Chorus] I was on the road, yeah Securing that bag, uh Gettin' that cake, yeah They missin' the wave, yeah She used to play, yeah Now she in my face, yeah You in or you out? (Out) This is a gang (This is a) This is a game (Ayy, this a game) This is a gang (Yeah, gang) This is a gang (Yeah, gang) This is a game (This is a game) Boy, what you claim? (Boy, what you claim?) Throw up your gang (Throw up your gang) Switchin' four lanes (Switchin' four lanes) And our whip not the same (Ayy)  [Verse 1] Low down dirty (Low down dirty) Put you to shame (Put you to shame) What is her name? (What is her name?) She got a red Range (Got a red Range, skrrt) It's movin' insane (It's movin' insane) And I fuck with Kodie (I fuck with Kodie) Flooded my neck (Flooded my neck) With ice in my Rollie (With ice in my Rollie, ice, ice) I was messed up (I was messed up) They didn't notice (They didn't notice) They didn't notice (They didn't notice) They didn't notice (They didn't notice, come on) You ain't got guap (You ain't got guap) But they be all on me (Woo) Uh, now they all on me (Now they all what?) Uh, now they all on me (Lil Uzi) These niggas, they be so fake (Fake) Uh, they not your homies (No) But they try to get you baloney (Yeah) These niggas full of baloney (Baloney, uh) She see I'm runnin' a race (Race) Save my name under Tay-K (Tay-K) She say, "Why you out here so late?" (Huh?) "I worry 'bout you every day"  [Chorus] I was on the road, yeah Securing that bag, uh (Yeah) Gettin' that cake, yeah They missin' the wave, yeah (Woah) She used to play, yeah Now she in my face, yeah You in or you out? (Out) This is a gang (This is a) This is a game (Ayy, this a game) This is a gang (Yeah, gang) This is a gang (Yeah, gang) This is a game (This is a game) Boy, what you claim? (Boy, what you claim?) Throw up your gang (Throw up your gang) Switchin' four lanes (Switchin' four lanes) And our whip not the same (Ayy)  [Verse 2] Pull up, lil' bitch (Bitch, vroom), choppa need range (Range) They flashin' them pics 'cause it's VLONE on my jeans (All on my jeans) Look at my kicks, kickin' that shit like my name was Liu Kang I took your lil' bitch and fed her the pain Me and you, boy, I swear we're not the same (Yeah, woo) He say he better than me, that's all lies Says she never did these drugs all night (Oh, yeah) We eatin' good, they cannot judge, this our life Keep somebody that I love close by (For sure) 'Cause they want me to die when we're close-eyed We gon' put 'em in the trunk if he OT He tried to cross his own guys, they almost smoked him (Bah) Now he forced to live a lie, I must show him  [Chorus] I was on the road, yeah Securing that bag, uh (Yeah) Gettin' that cake, yeah They missin' the wave, yeah (Woah) She used to play, yeah Now she in my face, yeah You in or you out? (Out) This is a gang (This is a) This is a game (Ayy, this a game) This is a gang (Come on) This is a gang (Yeah, gang) This is a game (This is a game) Boy, what you claim? (Boy, what you claim?) Throw up your gang (Throw up your gang) Switchin' four lanes (Switchin' four lanes) And our whip not the same (Ayy, vroom)  [Outro] Lil Uzi, Lil Uzi, Lil Uzi Let's get it, let's get it, let's get it Let's get it, let's get it, let's get it Count all my guap I'm gettin' Oh, I'm gettin' a lil' headache Wait, where's my phone? Hello? Bro, I just saw a three, I never saw nothin' like this I never saw anything in my whole entire life like this I don't know what they were, bro, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no I was right here lookin' through the glass I don't know, bro, I'm trying to figure it out, nothing's making sense Bro, I gotta drop this album, all this bro [Intro] Ooh, I'm startin' over Stackin' in it, it was the top, now are you alright? I'm quite alright, damn, my money's right Yeah, ayy, yeah, it's quite alright I wake up in the morning, then I'm gettin' back to it (Back to it) Yeah, yeah, I'm gettin' back to it You ain't show me no love, so I turned my back to you Yeah, yeah, I can't give no racks to you (8…)  [Chorus] I don't really care 'cause I'm done On the real, our love is not fun There's no emotion on my face 'cause I'm numb You see me everywhere you look, no, you can't hide or run (Yeah, Lil Uzi, yeah) Woah, everything I said Messin' with your head, messin' with your head I said, everything I said, messin' with your head Messin' with your head, woah, messin' with your head, woah  [Verse 1] I've been textin' her all night (Night), she know I was doin' wrong (Yeah) She left me right on read now, I'm walkin' with my head down (I love you) I gotta keep my head high I got a whole 'nother check, not talkin' verified (Okay) Rest in peace my dead guys I am no hater, yeah, we in the same whip The only difference is that you do not own it (Skrrt, skrrt) I can just tell by the way that you drivin' it I pull up in that car just like it's stolen Yeah, I came a long way, came from the hallway I can't stop, keep goin' Yes, my life just feel like one long day, I just live in the moment Woah, ooh, comin' out just when the sun down My boys, they ruthless like coupes and they really run down I got paper cuts from hundred dollar bills covered in bustdowns Countin' with my thumb now, money make me numb now  [Chorus] I don't really care 'cause I'm done On the real, our love is not fun (Yeah) There's no emotion on my face 'cause I'm numb You see me everywhere you look, no, you can't hide or run Yeah, everything I said Messin' with your head, messin' with your head I said, everything I said messin' with your head Messin' with your head, woah, messin' with your head, woah  [Verse 2] I just got richer overseas, yeah Lookin' at my watch and it's a Richard and it's green, yeah I'm still smokin' on that good, know I'm blowin' out that steam, yeah You wouldn't even believe the numbers stuffed up in my jeans, yeah Tell that girl to back-back, gotta stack racks (Ayy) No, I can't go out sad, can't go out bad, yeah I told that girl I'm not no duck, this ain't Aflac, yeah I don't wanna get older, I'm still livin' in my last year I hope my life just keep goin', don't worry 'bout that Just tighten up and keep flowin', cowabunga She gon' ride me like wakeboard (Yeah) I'm lickin' on her body until she don't make noise, yeah (Noise)  [Chorus] I don't really care 'cause I'm done On the real, our love is not fun There's no emotion on my face 'cause I'm numb You see me everywhere you look, no, you can't hide or run Yeah, yeah, everything I said Messin' with your head, messin' with your head I said, everything I said, messin' with your head Messin' with your head, woah, messin' with your head, woah  [Outro] Woah, I said, messin' with your head, woah Messin' with your head Yeah Thank you No, really, thank you You're far too kind You, and you, and you, an experience of a lifetime I see all of it (Yeah) Yeah, I really appreciate you [Intro: Lil Uzi Vert & Tyler, The Creator] Yo, sing this shit, are y'all fuckin' dumb? Eternal Atake Gotta shoot two at her (Yeah) Gotta shoot two at her (Woah) Blue cheddar (Yeah)  [Pre-Chorus] That girl, she got with my clone (One, two, three) I told that lil' girl that she gotta just do better (Woah)  [Chorus] Are you serious? I swear my money get serious Okay, all my checks, I just be clearin' it She suck my dick 'til she get delirious (Wow) Okay, jump on the jet, so I'm Clearin' it (Woo) Okay, 'Port, but I'm not talking New' (Let's go) Okay, smoke that boy just like a cigarette If that boy try to make a false move, uh (Damn)  [Verse 1] I'm on some whole other shit I got a whole 'nother rich, I'm on a new level I was fucking on your bitch She was ridin' on my dick, she ain't need two pedals I swear these niggas, they bitches I swear they all gonna snitch when my niggas go shoot at 'em Niggas, they mad about this Niggas, they mad about that, but it's only if you let 'em She save my name in her phone Only thing she save me under is probably that "U" letter (Hello?) No, I don't got provolone Only thing in my pocket is probably, um, some blue cheddar She tried to leave me alone Then she got right with my clone, man, I hope that she do better I know it's blue cheese on me But when I got fifties on me, I call that shit loose cheddar (Hah) Jeremy Scotts all on my feet I had a cougar with me, so I call that girl Coretta (Coretta) I am the richest nigga in my city I can make it rain like no matter what's the weather (Facts) I know that girl, she got swag But when it come to puttin' it together, she could do better I sent that girl a DM She ain't answer me, so you know that I gotta shoot two at her (Yeah) Gotta shoot two at her (Yeah) Ayy, gotta shoot two at her (And you are Lil Uzi? Vert, let's go) Ayy, stay with the blue cheddar (Woah) That girl, she got with my clone (One, two, three, let's go) I told that lil' girl that she gotta just do better  [Chorus] Are you serious? I swear my money get serious Okay, all my checks, I just be clearin' it She suck my dick 'til she get delirious Okay, jump on the jet so I'm Clearin' it Okay, 'Port, but I'm not talking New' (Woo) Okay, smoke that boy just like a cigarette If that boy try to make a false move (Lil Uzi)  [Verse 2] They try to cut me down when they say I'm too low, woah, uh (Turn me up) I said, "Turn me up," I cannot hear my flow, woah, woah I ain't never been no fool Do what I want, I'ma bend your rules (Woah) I'ma take the dub, I'ma win I ain't ever been no type that lose, yeah Born like this, I ain't did no study Everything I got, man, I got it in a hurry If I love you, better say that you love me And if I trust you, better say that you trust me Talk 'bout the bag, the mula, the guap I'm at the bank, only time that I'm runnin' I said I'm on the road, no, I cannot stop I'm runnin' through obstacles, I'm in a hurry Woah, stop that Told a fuck nigga just drop that (Yeah) If you shoot first, we gon' pop back Margiela on me, lil' nigga, that's not that What you got on? Prada sweatsuit made of nylon See my righteous girl, yeah, she say, "Right on" When I hit that girl right with the light on When I hit that girl, oh  [Pre-Chorus] Gotta shoot two at her Ayy, gotta shoot two at her (Woah) Ayy, stay with the blue cheddar (Woah) That girl, she got with my clone (One, two, three, yeah, yeah) I told that lil' girl that she gotta just do better  [Chorus] Are you serious? I swear my money get serious Okay, all my checks, I just be clearin' it She suck my dick 'til she get delirious (Woah) Okay, jump on the jet so I'm Clearin' it Okay, 'Port, but I'm not talking New' (Mhm) Okay, smoke that boy just like a cigarette If that boy try to make a false move (Woah) Lil Uzi Vert, doot-dooda-loot-doo, doot-doo Thank you, Lil Uzi Vert leaves You 'posed to be standin' still right now Ready, set, go [Intro] I want it that way I want it that way I want it that way I want it that way  [Pre-Chorus] But I don't wanna go out bad, wanna go out sad, wanna go out that way (No) I'm with the winnin' team, they make sure I'm not in last place (Let's go) If I wake up, don't make no money, that's a sad day (Woah) Twenty-five hundred on my shirt what the tag say (Let's go)  [Chorus] I want it that way I want it that way I want it that way, woah I want it that way  [Verse 1] Woah, she from Atlanta, she went to Cascade, ayy (Let's get it) She ride the D like she's tryna drag race (Woah) Don't slow me right down, I like it fast-paced, ayy That is enough about that girl, everyone know it is my world If he dropped an album, thought it was trash day (Yeah, woah) I'm on my own, not talkin' masturbate, yeah (Ew) She gave me dome 'til I graduate, woah I'ma grab a Bentley, Mean might go and grab a Wraith, yeah I had to snap back into reality and go grab a fitted (Fitted) My jeans, yeah, they fitted (Woo) But Lil Uzi, he is so far from the timid (Let's go) The reason I'm rich 'Cause I had to go and just fix my percentage (Let's go) You know that I'm winnin' My white girl got black card and it got no limit (Woo)  [Pre-Chorus] I don't wanna go out bad, don't wanna go out sad, not that way (Yeah) I'm with the winnin' team, they make sure I'm not in last place (Yes) If I wake up, don't make no money, that's a sad day (Woah) Twenty-five hundred for my shirt what the tag say (Yeah)  [Chorus] And I want it that way I want it that way I want it that way, woah I want it that way  [Verse 2] When I'm in DC, make the hoes go-go (Go) Yes, I'm slimy like a snail, but I'm no slowpoke (Slow) Only reason I didn't kick her out 'cause she gon' deepthroat (Yeah) Hit it no protection, injection, yeah, this shit is lethal (Go) They laugh at me because I'm emo (Yeah) I killed my girlfriend, that's why I'm single (Fuck her) Can't call 911 'cause I'm in Reno (Yeah) Gave away my thumbs and I stood three toes (Let's go, let's go) Diamonds hittin', bling, bling (Let's go) Make the chopper sing, sing (Let's go, let's go, let's go) He a killer (What?), same thing (Same thing) Eyes low, Simmons, Ming (Yeah)  [Pre-Chorus] I don't wanna go out bad, don't wanna go out sad, not that way I'm with the winnin' team, they make sure I'm not in last place (Yes) If I wake up, don't make no money, that's a sad day (Why? Woah) Twenty-five hundred for my shirt what the tag say (Yeah)  [Chorus] And I want it that way I want it that way I want it that way, woah I want it that way  [Outro] I want it that way I want it that way I want it that way I want it that way 
